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SYNOPSIS.

The morning after the finding of Wu
Fang's body and Kennedy's dlsnppear-
ance, W Aubmaring Appoars on the bay,
Muarous el Mar plunges overhourd from
1t und awims ashore, His minglon In to
oblain Information of Kennedy and re-
oover the lost torpedo, At the Dodie
home le woon wine the confidence of
Elaine, Later sho s warned by a little
old mun to bo curetul of Dol Mar Just in
time 1o prevent Del Mar from carrying
out his plans, Dol Moar at last sucoeeds
in rvltlmr the torpedo, only to have It
destroyed by the little old man. Jamuson
El.rﬂ;llu:--l! by D¢l Mar's men while on

way to mall & letler o the I, B, so-
crab swrvice, Hisine resgues him.  Liou-
tennnt Woodwurd and hils friend, Profes-
nor Arnoll, attend a party given st the
Dodge  home, whern unknowlngly, Del
Mar drops o note which givea Elaine n
elue, In her attempl to prevent his cnts
ting the Atlantic cabide she b disacoversd
and mide a prisoner on the bont, which
afterwardys in wrocked by Woollward and
Arnold Tnmesun, In o hydro-aerepinng,
saves Elalno from drowning.  Flalos, dlws
guiacd a9 o man, dsgovoers tha entrance
of Dl Mar's wireless cave nl olmost the

dnrtie rnpld, by & “rudio dotective,"”
hon redd  the wircless stntion.
Elninn’ covery neariy proves (ntol;
ghe ds anvied by Jameson, both ald Armold
and Woodward In destroving the wireleas

statipn, bur Del Moar escapes. In & de-
serted hotel In the woods, he direeis the
making of o number of gus bombg ining
Mipcovers Del Mar's man at work, s cap-

tured, but egcapes, When the bhowel s
later uttpcled the men retrent 1o the
woods, whete they explods the gns Bombas,
pearcly canusing the death of Lisutenant
Woodwurd and his  attacking party.
Eline recnives k padkagn whiclh eontilng
A new searclHght gun from an unknown

rove tle no-
hile motors
dl=scovers a

friend, Jawvson and Eljine
purncy of the new weapon,
Ing with Jdameson, Elaine

bomb pinced there by one of Dal Mar's
men for sate-keoping. They tuke it to
Livatennnt Woodward who pends hem Lo
Profesaor Arnold's yacht., They are at-
Packed by Il Mar and lils men, The
searchlight gun wnves Elains and Jame-
pon whio fouch the yacht safely. Dol Mar

apprire on the bay with a submaring and
Aestrove tha yacht with a torpedn, only
W find that Professor Arnold and his
purty have esonped.

THIRTY-THIRD EPISODE

THE LURE OF THE MODISTE.

Early one morning a very handsome
woman of the adventuress type ar
rived with several trunks at the big

summer hotel just outside the town, |

the St. Gormaln,

Among the many fashionable people
at the watering place, however, she
attracted no great attention, and in the
forenaon she quietly went in her mo-
tor for a ride,

It wnes Madame Larenz, one of Del
Mar's secret agents, who, up to this
tima, had been engaged fn spying on
wednlthy and impressionnble American
manulacturers,

Her airing brought her finally to
the bungalow of Del Mar, and there
she was admlitted in & manner that
showed that Del Mar trusted her
highly,

“Now," be instructed, alter a few
minutes' chat, “I want you to got ac-
quainted with Miss Dodge. She's quite
human, Pretty gowns appeal to her.
Get her to the St., Germain., Then
1l tell you what to do."

A few minutes later the woman left
In her ear, go rapidly driven that no
one would recogrize her,

It was eurly in the afternoon that
Aunt Josephine was sgitting on the
veranda when an automobils drove up
ind a very stylishly gowned and bon-
peted woman seapped out.

“tiond afterncon,” she greeted Aunt
Jogaphine Ingratiatingly, as she ap-
proached the house, “I am Madame
Larengz of New York and Paris. Per-
haps you have heard of my shops on
Fifth avenue and the Rue de la Pafx."

Aunt Josephine had heard the name,
though sha did not know that this
woman had assumed it without being
In any way connected with the places
shae mentioned,

"“I'm establishing & new sort of sum-
mer service at the better resorts,” the
woman explained. “You see, my peo-
ple find It annoying to go into the clty
for gowns, 8o I am bringing the lat-
ast Paris models out to them, Is Miss
Dodge at home?"

“1 think she {8 playing tennls,” re
turned Aunt Josephine,

“Oh, yes, | sea her, thank you,” the
woman murmured, moving toward the
tonnls oourt back of the house,

Elaine and 1 had agreed to play a
couple of pames, and were tossing
racks for position.

“Very well,” laughed Elaine, as she
won the toss, “take the other court.'

It was a cool day, and [ felt in
good spirits. Just to see whether I
could do it still, I jumped over the
net,

Our gamo had searcely started when
we were Interrupted by the approach
of a stunning looking woman,

“Miss Dodge?” she greeted.
you excuse me a moment?"

Elaine paused In serving the hall
and the woman handed her & card
from her delicate gold mesh bag, It
roead simply:

MME, LARENZ
PARIS
Gowna.

Eiaine looked at the eard a moment
while the woman repeated what she
tiad already told Aunt Josephlne.

“You have them here, then?”
queried Elaine, interested.

“Yes, 1 have some very exclusive
models which I am showing at my
gulte in the 8t. Germain.”

“Oh, how lovely!" exclaimed Einine.
M1 must see them."

They talked a few minutes, while I
waited patiently for Elaine to start
the game again, The game, however,

o wul

was destined never to be fnlshed,
More welghty mattors were under dis-
Ccussion,

I wondered what they were talking

about and. suppressing a yawn, |
walked toward them. As | nppronched
I hourd seattered romarks about
atylos and dress fabrica,

Elpine had completely forgotten ten-
nls and me. 8he took & coupla of
steps away from the court with the
wouinn as 1 came up.

“Aren’t you golng to play? [ asked,

*1 know you'll excusy me, Waltor,”
smiled Elalne. “My frocks are nll #o
frightfully out of date. And bhetre's &
chunea to got new ones, yery ropspna-
bly, too.”

They walked off, and T could not
help pcowling at the visitor. On to-
wiird the house Elalne and Madame
Larenz proceeded, and sround It to
tha front porch, where Aunt Josephine
was gtanding,

“Jugt think, suntle,” ¢ried Elalne,
“real Paris gowns down here without
the trouble of golng to the ¢ity—and
cheaply, too.”

Annt Josephine was only mildly in-
terested, but that did not seem to
worry Madame Larenz.

“1 shall be glnd to ses you at three,
Mies Dodge,” she sald, as she got into
bher ear again and drove off.

When I came down I found Aunt
Joscphine still on the vernnda. In ad-
dition to my horse, which 1 had tele-
phaned for, Eluine's little runabout
had béen driven to the door. While I
was telking to Aunt Josephine, Blaine
came downstairs and walked over to
the ear,

“May I go with you?" 1 pleaded.

“No, Walter," she replied, Inughing

morrily. “You can't go. [ want to
try them on."
Properly squelched, 1 retreated.

Elaine drove away, and & moment
Inter I mounted snd cantered off lels
urely.
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Near Del Mar's bungalow might
have been seen agiin the mysterious
naturalist walking along the road with
a butterfly net in his hand, and what
appeared to be a leather specimen
case, perhaps slx inches long, under
his other arm.

As Madame Larenz whizzed past In
her ear, he looked up keenly, in aplte
of his seeming nearsightedness and
huge smoked glasses, He watched
her closely, noting the number of the
car, then turned and followed it

Madam Larenz drew up, a seécond
time, before Del Mar's. As sha got out
and entered, the naturalist, baving
gulckened hils pace, came up and
watched her go in. Then, after taking
in the gituation for & moment, he made
his way around the side of the bunga-
low,

“Is Mr, Del Mar at homa? fnquired
Madam Larenz, as the valet ushered
her into the library.

“No, madam,” he returned. “Mr. Del
Mar Is out. But he left word that if
you eame before he got buck you were
to leave word."

Thoe woman sat down at .the desk
and wrote hastily. When she had fin.
ished the short note ghe read it over
and folded it up.

“Tell Mr. Del Mar T've left a note
hera on his desk,” she sald to the
valet,

A moment later she left the library,
followed by tha valet, who accom-
panied her to her cir, and assisted her
in.

“The hotel," she directed to her
driver, as he started off, while the
valet returned to the bungalow.

Outside, the naturalist had coma
through the shrubbery and had been
looking In at the library window,
watching every move of Madame Lar-
enz a8 she wrote. As she went out
he paused just & second to look about.
Then he drew a long knolfe from his
pocket, forced the window ecatch, and
fuickly climbed Into the room.

Directly to the desk he went and
hurrledly ran over the papers to It
Thers wag the note. He plcked it up
and read it eagerly.

“My apartment—S8t. Germain—3 p.
m.—Larenz.”

For a moment he seemed to con-
aider what to do. Then he replaced

the mnots. Buddenly he heard the
sound of footsteps. It was the valet
réeturning. Quickly the naturalist ran

to the window and jumpsad out,

A moment later the valet entered
the llbrary again. “That's strange,”
he exclulmed, under his breath; “I
don't recall opening that window over
there todny."

He looked puzzled. Put as no one
wad about he went over and shut it.

Some dlstance down the rond the
naturallst quietly emerged in safety
from tho bushes. With scarcely a
moment's hesltation, his mind thor
oughly made up to his course, he hur
ried along the road.

Meanwhile, at the St Germain,
Madame Larenz entered and passed
through the rotunda of the hotel, fol
lowed by many admiring glances of
the men.

Up in her room stood several large
trunks, open. From them she had
taken a number of gowns which wers

An she entered, quickly she selocted
one of the trunks whose contents were
more umart than the rest, and Inid the
gowns out mowt fetehingly about the
room.

In the ofMce of the hotel a few mo-
mants later the naturalint entored. He
looked about curlously, then went over
‘to the desk and gianoed over the reg-
Ister, At the name “Madame Larenz,
Purls, Room 22" he paused.

For pomeé seconda he ntood thinking.
Then he deliberately walked over o &
leather chalr and took a prominent
weat neur by in the lobby, He had dis
oarded hia net, but atil)l had the cuse,
which now he had shoved into his
pocket. From & table he plcked up &
nuewWspapar,

It wan not long before Del Mar
pulled up bofore the hotel and entered
in his usual swagger manner. He
had returned to the bungalow, read
the note, and hurried over to the St
Germain.

He crossed the lobby, back to the
office. As he did so the naturalist had
hin face hidden deeply in the open
nowspaper. Hut no sooner had Del
Mar pussed than the newspaper fell
unappreciated, and ho gazed after him,
as he left the lobby by the back way.

It wins only n few minutes after she
had completed arranging her small
ntook go that it looked qulte impres-
nive, that Madame Larenz heard o
knoek ot the door and recognied Del
Mar's secret code, Bhe opepned the
door and he strode In.

“I got vour note, he sald, hriefly.
coming directly to business and tell-
Itg her just what he wanted done.
“Let me gee,” he concluded, glancing
at hls wateh, “It 18 after thrée now.
She ought to bhe hers any minute.”

Outside, Elaine drove up to the
rather parish entrance of the 8t Ger-
mein, ond one of the boys in uni
form ran forward to open the door
and tuks charge of the cur. She, too,
crossed the lobby without seeing tho
old naturalist, though nothing eacaped
him.

As she pnasod he atarted to rige and
cross toward her, then appearad to
change his mind.

Elsine went on out through the back
of tho lobby, directed by a boy, and
mounted u flight of stairs in prefer-
ence Lo taking the 1ift to the gecond,
or sort of mexranine floor. Down

nlong the corridor she went, hunting

They looked shout earefully. There | key vas unavafilog te alide the bolt
1 Becouds waere precioun,

wiad no one on that side of the hr
Just ai the moment.

“Ready,”" responded one. "Quijok!”

Togother Del Mar and Madume
Larenz passed Kiaine, ineffoctuslly
struggling, out of the window, The
men soelzed her and placed bher In the
bottom of the ear, which was covered.
Then they shot away, taking a back
road up the hill
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Hurriedly the naturalist went
through the lobby In the direction
Elaine had gone, and o moment later
reached the corridor sbove,

Down It, he could henr someone
coming out of room 22. He alid into
an anglo wnd hid.

It was Del Mar and the woman he
had apen at the bungalow. They
passed by without discovering him,
nor could he make out anything that
they sald, What mischief wal afool?
Where was Hialne?

Ho ran to the door and tried ft, It
was locked. Quickly ha took from his
pocket n skeloton key and unlocked
it. There was Elaine's hat and dross
lying In a heap on the bed. But she
was not there. He was pnow thor-
otghly alarmed.

Bha could not have passed him In
the hall. ‘Therefore she must have
goné or boen taken out through the
window. Thuat would never have bheen

voluntary, especlally lonving her
things there,
The window was atill open, He

ran to it. One glance out was enough.
He Jeapod to the eground. Bura
anongh thers were automoblle tracks
in the dust.

“Del Mar's oar!™ he muttered to
himself, studying them.

He fuirly ran around the side of the
hotel, There he came suddenly upon
Elaine's onr standing slone, and rec-
ognized t

There was no time for delay. He
jumped into ft and lst the swift little
racer oul as he turned and guthered
momentum to shoot up the hill on
high spead.

Meanwhile, I had been jogging along
through the country, loonely and dis.
consolate. I dou't know how it hap-
pened, but T suppose It was by some
subconsclous deaire. At any rate, [
found mysell at the road that came
out across one leading to the St

Germain, and it oceurred to me that | served, In through the open front

i

%
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for number twenty-two. At last she
found it at the end and knocked.

Del Mar and Madame Larenz were
atill talking in low tones when they
heard a light tap on the door,

“Thera she I8 now,” whispered
Larens,

“All right; let her in,” answered Del
Mar, leaping quietly to a closet. *T'l
hide here until I get the signal. Do
just as I told you.”

Outside, at the same time, accord-
Ing to his carefully concocted plans,
Del Mar's car had driven up and
stopped gore to the side of tha hotel,
which was on a slight hill that
brought the street level hers not so
far below the second story windows.
Thres of his most trusted men wers in
the car.

Madame Larenz opened the door.
“Oh, I'm so glad yvou came,” she rat-
tled on to Elaine. “You see, I've got
to get started. Not a customer yet.
But If you'll only take a few gowns,
other people will come to me. I let
you have them cheaply, too. Just look
at thig one.”

She held up one filmy, creamy crea-
tlon that looked like w dellcate flower,

“I'd lika to try it on,” eried Elalne,
fingering it rapturousiy.

“By all means!” agreed madame,
“We are alone. Do s0."

With deft fingers, Larenz helped her
take off her own very protty dress.
As Elaine slipped the soft gown over
her head, with her head and arms en-
gaged in {ts multitudinous folds,
Madame Larensz, a power{ul woman,
gselzed her. Elalne was effectually
gngged and bound in the gown itself.

Instantly Del Mar flung himself
from the closet, disgulsing his volce.
Together they wrapped the dress
about Hlaine even more tightly to pre-
vent her screaming.

Madame Larenz seized a blanket
and threw that over Elaine's head
also, whils Del Mar ran to the win-
dow. There were his men in the car,
walting below.

“Are you ready?” he called woftly to
them.

Elzine Jumped in and Seized tha Paddle.

Elaine might by this time have pur-
chased enough frocks to clothe her
for a year. At any rate [ quickened
my pace in the hope of secing har.

Suddenly my horse shied, and 5 fa-
miliar little car flashed past me; Bug
the driver was not familiar, It was
Elafne's roadster. In {t was a stran-
ger—a man who looked Iike a “bugol-
ogist,” ma nearly as I can describe
him. Was he running off with her car
while she was walting inslde the ho-
tel?

I galloped after him,

Del Mar's automobile, with Elaine
bound and gngged in it, drove rapidly
by back and unfrequented ways into
the country uuntil at last it pulled up
before an empty two-story house in a
sort of grove of trees,

The men leaped out, lifted Elaine,
and carrfed her bodily into the house,
taking hor upstairs and Into an upper
room. 8ho had fdinted when they lald
her down und loosened the dress from
about her face so that she could
breathe, There they left her, on the
floor, her hands and feet bound, and
went out.

How long she lay there she never
knew: but at last the air revived her
and she regalned consciousness and
sat wp, Her muscles were sore and
her head ached, But she set her teeth
and began struggling with the cords
that bound her, munaging st last to
pull the dress over herself at least

In Elaino's car the naturalist drove
slowly at times, following the track
of the automoblle ahead. At last,
however, he came to a place where he
saw that the tracks went up a lonely
road, To approach in & car was to
warn whoever was there, He ran the
car up alongside the road In the
bushng and jumped out, leaving it
and following the tracks up the side
rondway.

Stealthily the naturalist cropt
around, still hiding, until be was clos-
er to the houss on the other slde,
At last he worked s way around
to the rear deor He tried it. It
was bolted, and even the skeleton

Quickly ha went to the comar of
tho houss. There was » waler plipe,
Heo began to ollmb it, risking lts pre
tarious support,

On the roof at Isst, the naturalist
orawled aloug, Jooking for soms way
of gotting into the house, But he
oould not noom to find any. Carefully
he c¢ruwled to the edge of the roof
and looked over. Helow he could
hear sounds, but could make nothing
of them,

From his pocket he took the lexther
caso and opened it, There wus o pe
cullar arrangemont, liko some of the
collapuible arms on which telephone
instruments are often fastened to o
desk or wall, eapable of being ool
lapsed Into amall space or of being #x-
tendad for some distance. On the
thing was arranged a system of mlr-l

rors, which the naturalist sdjusted,

It wns a pocket poriscope,

He thrust the thing over the odmu|
of the roof and down, and looked
through it, Helow, he could see into
the room from which cama the pecu-
Har sounds, ‘

Ha looked anxiously, Thers he could |
see¢ Elaine endeavoring still to loosen
the cords and unable to do so. Only
for & moment he lpoked. Then he
folded up the pocket periscope In the
case and shoved It back Into his pock-
ol. Quickly he crossed the roof agaln
and alid down the ralt-plpe.

At the door stood throe of Del Mar's
moen walting for Del Mar who hud told
thom he would follow immediately

The naturalist bhad by this time
reschied the ground and was golng
nlong carefully back to the housa,
He drew his revolver and, pointing it
down, fired. Then be dodged back of
un extension aod disappeared for the
maoment,

Instantly the three men sprang up
and ran townrd the spot where It
pecmed the sbot had heen fred. There
was 00 one about the side of the
house, But tho wind hud carried the
smoke Into some bushes beside the
grove, and they crashed inwo the
bushes, beating about,

At the same time, the naturalist,
having Arst walted until he saw which
way the men were golng, dushed about
the house in the opposite direction,
Then he slipped, unopposed and unob-

door, up the stairs and aloug to the
room Into which he had just been look-
ing. He unlocked the door and en-
tered, Elaine was still struggling with
the cords when she caught sight of
the stranger.

“Not a word!™ he cautloned under
his breath.

Bhe was Indeed o frightened to cry
out, Quickly he locsened her, still
holding his finger to his lips to enjoin
Bllence,

“Follow me!" he whispered,

She obeyed mechanically, and then
went out into the hdll. On downstairg
went the naturalist, Elaine still kesp-
lug close after him,

He looked out through the front
door, then drew back. Quickly he went
through the lower hall untll he came |
to the back door In the kitchen, Elulus
following, He unbolted the door and
opened §t,

“Run,” he sald, simply, pointing ont
of the door.
the other way. I'll hold them."

She needed no further urging,

but |

and exhausied Ehe could scaresiv
make suy headway at all lu the Aerce
eddios. But at least, she thought har
rledly, sho was getting fartheor and
farther awny from them down ptresm

Up ubove, Dol Muar and his man
came to the edge of the water. There
thoy stood for & moment looking dowe

“There she Is,” pointed the man,

Del Mur ralsed hisn revolver ano
fired.

Suddenly s bullet struck Elalne's
puddie and broke it  Clutohing the
uncless splintered shafi, she was now
at the mercy of the ecurrent, awep!
along like a ploce of driftwood

THING THAT MIGHT HAPPEN

Skeptics, However, Will Want AMas
vit That Old Ceallege Chums Took
_Only One Drink.

“Well, of all things that ive and
breathe, If it jent my old college
chum, Bill Edworthy!™

With these tew wall.chosnn words, &
Wll, wellkbullt young fellow slapped
another W, B8 Y, F. in the small of
his back with such @ resounding
whaok as to slmost put hias lights out,
Even a blind baggnge car could see
that the voung men were old college

She looked about frantically What
was that roaring nolss®

It was the waterfalls nhead!
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In the meantime Del Mar's other
two men had entered the houss and
bhad run upstairs, knowlog well bie
wrath If anything hod bhappened. As
they did so, the naturalist poked his

head enutiously out of the kitchen |

where he had been hiding, and saw
them., Then he followed nolselossly
his revolver ready.

Hopdlopg they ran into
where they had left Elaine
gone!

Refore they could turn the natural
iat locked the door, turned, and took
the steps down, two ut n timn.

Then he ran out of the front door
and Into the woods at 45 angle to the
direction taken by Eluine, turning nnd
going down hill, where a rapld, swollen
streanm eurved about through
gorge., Ag he renched the stream hn
heird a ghot above

He looked up, Thers was Elnine,
awept down toward him Below he
ktow the stream tumbled over o tall
catarnot Into the gorge below.

Whit could he do!?

A sudden cruekling of the twigs
caused him to furn and esteh sight of
me, just coming up.

the rooin
Bhe was

For, ns best [ could on hursuhm'k.l

I had followed Elsine's car until at

Inst | saw that it had been abandoned |

Thoroughly alarmed, | rode on, past
a deserted housze, until suddenly !
heard a shot and a scream. It seémed
to come from below me
off my horve, making for It as fast an
[ eould, racing toward a strenm whose
roar 1 could besr,

Thers on the bank I ¢came upon &
queer old codger, looking about wildly.
Was he the automobile thief? 1 ran
forward, ready to seize him. But as
1 did g0 he whirled about, and with &
atrength remarkable io one eo old,
gelzed my wrist before 1 could get
his,

"Look!" he erled eimply, pointing
up the stream.

I did. A girl in & canoe was coming
down toward the falls, screaming, her
paddie broken and useless, My hoart
leaped into my mouth. It was Elaine!

“Come!" he panted eagerly to me, 1
can save her, You must do just as I
gay.”

He pointed to an overhanging rock
near by and we ran to it

By this time Elaine was alimmost upon
us, ench second getting nearer the
veritable maelstrom above the falls.

From tlie rock overhung also a tree
at the very edge of the water,

There was nothing to do bhut obey
him. Above, though we did not see

"They're coming back | them, Del Mar and his man were gloat-

ing over the result of their work. But
they were gloating too soon. We came

darted from the house ag he closed | to the rock and the tree.

the door after her,
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It was just at thls point that Del
Mar cama riding slong tae main road |
on horseback. He pulied up suddenly
as he saw a car run In alongside the
road.

“That's Elaine’s runabout,” ha mut-
tered, as he dismounted and tied his
horse. “How ocame it here?”

He approaclied the car, much wor-
rled by its unaccountable presence
there Instead of before the St Ger-
main. Then he drew his gun and hur-
ried up the side road.

He heard a shot and quickened hia
pace. In the woods unexpectedly he
came upon his thres men stlll besting
about, searching with drawn revolvers
for the person who had fired the shot.

“Well?” he demanded, sharply,
“what's all thia?"
“Someone fired a shot” they ex-|

plalned, somewhat crestfallen,

“It was a trick, you fools,” he an-
swered testily. “Get bnck to your
prisoner.”

Without & word they turned and
hurried toward the house, Del Mar
following. “You two go in," he or-
dered the foremoest, “I'l go around
the house with Patrick™

As Del Mar and the other man ran
around the cornor they could Jjust
cateh a fieeting glimpse of someone
disappearing into the trees.

It was Elaine,

The man bhurried forward, blazing
away with his gun.

Running, breathless, Elaine heard
the shot behind her which Del Mar's
man had fred In his eagerness. The
bullet struck a tres near her with &
“plog!" She glanced back and saw
the man. But she did not stop. In-
tead she redoubled her efforts, run-
ning zigzag in among the trees whers
they were thickest.

Dal Mar, a little bit behind his man
whers she could not recognize bim.
urged the man on, following carefully.

On fled Eisine, her heart beatiog
fast. Suddenly she stopped, nnd al-
most cried out in vexation. A stream
blocked her retreat—a stream swift
and deep.

She looked back, terrified. Her pur-
suers were coming abead fast now in
her direction, Wildly ®he guazed
around. There was a canoe on the
bank. In an instant she jumped in.
untied it and selzed the paddle.

Off she went, striking for the oppo-
eite shore. But the current was rag-
Ing swittly, and she was already tired

“Here,” oried the new-found friend,
“I'll get bold of the tres and tlien hold
ron.""

Instantly he threw himself on his
stomach, hooking his leg about the
tree trunk. I crawled out ovepr the
ledge of slippery rock to the very edge
and Jooked over. It wns the only
chance,

The old naturalist geired my logs in
hig hands. 1 alld down tha rock, let-
ting myself go.

Literally, hls pregence of mind had
invented what was really a life chain,
a human rope.

On cume the cance, Elalne In it ns
white as death, erying out and trying
to stop or guide it as, nearer and near-
er though the smooth, worn walla of
the chasm, it whirled to the falls

With a grip of steel the naturalist
held to the tree, which swayed and
pent, while also he held me, as if in
a vige, head down.

On came Elaina—directly at us

She stood nup and balnnesd heraclf—
@ dangerous foat in & cande at any
time, but doubly so In thosa dark.
swirling, treacherouns waters,

“Steady!" 1 encouraged, “Grab my
arms!"

As the ganoe renched ns she gave a
lttle jump and selzed my foresrms
Her hands sllpped, but I grasped her
own arms, and we held coclh other

The momentum of ber body was
great, For an Inatant I thought we
were all golng over.
Ist beld his grip and slowly hegan to

pull himgelf and us up the slippers |

roclk.

A gecond Iater the canoe crashed
aver the falla in a cloud of spray and
pounding water.

As we reached the bank above the
rock I almost liftedEluine and st het
down, trembling and gasping for
breath, Befors elther of us knew It
the queer old fellow had plungud into
the buskes and was gone without an-
other word,

"Walter," sha cried, “call him hock
I musat tell him how muech | owe him-—
my Hfe!"

But he had disappeared, abzolutely
We shouted after him. it was of no
use.

“Well, what do yeu think of that?”
cried Elaine. “He gaved my life—then
didn't wait even to be thanked.”

Who was he?

We looked at each other a moment
But neither of us spoke what was In
our hearts.

(TO BE CONTINTUEI)

Otherwise You Are Not Water Wise,
fer Drowning Persona Certalnly
Can't Wait.,

Whers is the dsughter of the hick-

w

lies In skirta for s swimmer. Tha
trained sWimmer can get along in them
about as rapidiy as without them. But
practice in these garments, so that

by drowning of 80 many women on
board the Lusitania demonstrates how
necessary it s for women to know
how to manage thefr clothes under
water, "

That 1t would have besn more sensi-
ble for the women aboard that ship to
discard much of their outside apparel,
instead of plunging luto the sen with

overawed the women, the knowledge
of how to swim with their clothes on
might have changed the fila of many
of them.

The pupils who have learned to
swim in their clothes are asked to
come to the tank. The lnutructor tells
them briefiy to get rid of their shoes,
If they have time, as shoes walgh more
then any other article of clothing.

If there ls time the couta may be
flung off. The bhats take care of them-
anlves.
Generally after tha tasts the tank s

filled with floating hats. Tha pupils
practice at saving a “drowning” per
son and the Instructor or one of the
pupila impersonates the “drowning”
person.

In ease of cramps just turn over on
your back and kick it out should a
Cramp seize you.,

and I leaped |

But the netural. |

chums

“Ding my slaw,* said Bill Edworthy,
the young man who Had hoen struck]
“If It fun't Harry Alllwon, the stroke
onr of the cluss of umpty-steen. Well,
If you aren't a good sight for tangied
lamps.*”

“Why, "
tast alumnl diopner. How's things?™

“Fine
night wheti we got Uit up and came
down with the chickenpox?

“Surs do. Sort of 4 atewed chicken-
pox  Well, I've got about flve min-
utes to spare, Let's drop (uto this
eafs and have just one drink.”

80 the two college chums who had
not et In 40 many eyars aldied Into
Dinkeldorfer's cafe and Mank give his
order und Bl sald: “Make It ditte.”
The bartender did that liwle thing for
them. They bad one drink and Bill
exld good:by to Hank and Hank sald
good-by w BHil

Juat one little drink, and each went
his way.

CURED OF BRIGHT'S DISEASE.

Mra. A. L. Crawford, Medfisld,
Muss, writes: “Dodd's Kldney Pllle
cured me of Bright's Disease, and I
am healthy and strong today and
have been tensed
with good health ever
since my eure. When
the doctors pronoun
cini my cane Bright's
Disease I wag in such
a serious condition
that they could not

' do anything for me.
I kept getting worse, My limbs from
my ankles to my knees swellod and
Tv eyes were so swollen that 1
courmin't ses, As a last hope | thought
1 would give Dodd's Kidney Plils &
trial, 1 gradually improved and kept
on taking them and they cured me
thoroughly.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pllla, 60c per box at
your dealer or Dodd's Medicine Ceo.,
Buffulo, N, Y. Dodd's Dvspepsia Tab
lets for Indigestion have been preved.
B¢ per box.—Adv.

Sticking to His Prediction,
Two workmen met In the street and
stopped to chat about their friends.
"Coasey semy to be doing wall whers
he 18" remarked one presently
“He'll not stop long at that job,” re

plied the pther with a gloomy shake ok
the head,
Why not? Hoe seems to be aule

comfortably placed.”

But he'll not stay there s month.
I say It, and I've gaid it ever sinoe he
got that job eightesn months ago."

Thougnt So.
“"Doeg she approve of cosmotica?™
"She seems to lend countenance to
them. as far as | can see”

'WAS MISERABLE
COULDN'T STAND

Testifies She Was Restored
to Health by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Lackawanna, N. Y.— " After my first
child was born | felt very miserable and
s m could not stand om
il my feet. My sister-
in-law wished me to
try Lydia E. Pink-
| ham's Vegetable
(il Compound and my
Il nerves became firm,
appetite good, step
elastic, and 1 lost
{ that weak, tired
foeeling. That was
gix years apo and [
|| S have had three fine
healthy etildren since. For female trou-
| bles I always tuke Lydia E. Pinkbam's
Vegetable Compound &nd it works like
acharm. Idoa!llmvownwork,"—Mrs,
A. F. KneAMER, 1574 Eleetrie Avenue,
Lackawanna, N, Y.
die E. Pinkham's

The success of Ly
| Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and herbs, is ung cled. It may be
used with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, inflam-
mation, ulceration tumors, irregularities,
periodic pains, bac 12, bearing-down
| feeling, Gatulency, indigestion, dizziness,
ar nor rogtration, Lydia E. Pink-
| ham's Vegetnhle Compound is the stan-
derd remedy for female ills
femen who suffer from those dis-
ills pecalier to their sex should
inoed of the ability of Lydia B
Pinkham's Vepgetable Compound to re-
store their health by the many penuine
| and truthful testimonials we are con-
stantly publishing in the newspapera.
If yon want special advice write to
Lydin K. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confls
dentiul) Lynn, Mass, Your letier will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held In strict eonfidonces

The Army of
Constipation

Is Growing Smaller Every Day.
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS are

continued Henry, “it muﬂr’
he ‘steon years sipee | met you at the '

Say, do you rewmember the '
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